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My  Skin  is  fo  Toughyorfo  Blinking  is  ho. 

He  rant  Pierce  njy  Ruff,  butmiftespoorme 
For  with  Fa,  la,  la,  la. 

And  Ha,ha,ha,ha, 

He  mif^es  poor  me. 


X 

"35* 


oh!  never  be  dull,  by  the  fad  Willow  Tree, 

Of  Mirth  he  Brimfull  and  'Run  over  like  me. 
For  with  Fa,  la,  la,  la. 

And  Ha,ha,ha,ha, 

Run  over  like  me. 
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me  I  now  tread  in  Air  This  Lne  has  fo  raif’d  me  I  now  tread  in  Air 


i ii  Air  _  _ 


light-en*  my  Care  He’s  fure  fent  from  Heaven  to  light-en  my  Care  This  Love  has  fo  ra  if  d  me  I  now  tread  in  A  i  r  He'' 


Each  Shepherdefs  views  me  with  Scorn  and  Difdain; 
Each  Shepherd  purfues  me  but  all  is  in  Vain! 

No  more  will  I  Sorrow  no  longer  Defpair, 

He’s  fure  fent  from  Heaven,  to  lighten  my  Care. 


42 


Bat  all  was  troth  and  lore.* 
Now  what  can  a  Woman  do.P 
The  Men  are  traljv 
So 

I  tremble «.at  Seventy  two  • 
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And  his  YVorfhip  when  near  to  a  round  dimple  rheek, 
T  h*o  he  ought  to  he  blind  will  bepeeping. 
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wife  and  be 


merr,r  he  wife  and  Ije  merry  let  Sorrows  Iwt  let  Sorrow  a  lone  Al^tcryour  tone  aUJcr  jour  tone  to 


high  deny  deriy  ho  wife  and  bo  merry  the  day  iiour  ovm  the  day  is  our  own  to  highderry  derry  he  wife  and  be  mer  tj  the 


day  is  our  own  the  day  is  our  own  theday  isour  own  iho  day  is 
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Now  fad  Tranfformation, 

Runs  thro  the  Whole  Nation, 

Peace  love  recreation 
All  changH  to  Vexation 

This  this  is  mv  way 

With  my  Pipe  and  my  Tabor 
I  fing  down  the  day 

And  pity  the  cares  of  iny  Neighbour, 


va/ 

While  all  are  defigning 
Their  friends  undermining 
Resiling  repining 
To  mifchief  inclining 

This  this  is  my  way 

With  my  Pipe  and  iny  Tabor 
I  fing  dona*  the  day 

And  pity  the  cares  of  my  Neighbour. 
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S  hourf  I  want  to  talk  and  Chat. 
Tell  UR.GANDA  this  or  that* 

How  fhonk  I  about  it  Go* 
tot  her  alk  me  what  f ho  will* 

1  inuit'keep  mv.Clapper  (till. 

Striking’  only  Yes  or  no. 
Lark  aday, 

.  Poor  FATAMA* 
Stinted  To, 
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To  Yen  or  no . 
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The  Froft.  nips  the  Bud,  and  the  Kofe  cannot  blow. 
From  Youth  that  is  Fro  ft  nipt  no  raptures  can  flow  , 
Medium  to  him  but  a  Defert  will  prove  , 

.What s  Life  without  Paffion  _  fweet'  Paffion  of  Love  ? 
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The  Spring  fhoud  be  warm,  the  young  Seafon  be  ga,y  3 
Her  Birds  and  her  flowrets  male  blithfome  fweet  Ma^y  , 
Love  bleffes  the  Cottage,  and  Sings  thro  the  Grove  , 
Whats  Life  without  Paffion  _  fweet  Paffion  of  Love  ? 
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Chorus 
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Fatima  . 

Let  thofe  who  the  Sword  and  theBallance  muft  hold. 
To  IntVeft  be  blind  and  to  Beauty  be  cold, 

When  Juftice  has  Eyes  her  Integrity  fails, 

Her  Sword  becomes  blunted  and  down  drops  her  Scales  . 
Cho*  Happy  Arcadian  8<c . 


Linco  . 

The  Blift  of  your  Heart  no  rude  Care  fhall  moled  , 
While  innocent  Mirth  is  your  Bo -Tom's  fweet  gueft  , 
Of  that  happy  Pair  let  us  Worthy  be'  feen  , 

Love  Honour  and  Copy  your  King  andyour  Queen  . 
Cho*  Happy  Arcadian  8<c . 
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H aPpy  Ar  -  ca  -dians  ftill  fhall  we  be 


E  -ver  be  hap  -p y  t  e  z  ver  be  !iap  zp y  , 


Happy  Ar  -  ca  =  dians  ftill  fhall  we  be 


Happy  Ar  7  ca  =  dians  ftill  fhall  we  be 


E  :  ver  be  hap  -py  f  e  -  ver  be  hap  zp y 


e  z  ver  be  happy  while  Virtuous  and  free  .  e  z  ver  be  happ.v  whUe  Virtuous  and  free 


e  =  ver  be  happy  while  Virtuous  and  free  .  e  :ver  be  hap=py  while  Virtuous  and  free  . 
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Yet  awhile  fweet  Sleep 
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